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day of pleasure  and a  holiday to all people in
Madarangi except the Patel.     To him it is a day
of endless fatigue. Like the mother of a house hold
who prepares the food and feeds everyone* but is
herself too tired at the end to take her meal with
any pleasure, is Ugrappa leading his headman's
life in Madarangi.   Before someone else describes
some new year day of some other Ugrappa, I
shall give an account of a  new year day in the
life of this'Ugrappa of mine. The day I am think-
ing of is a new year day now thirty years ago.
2
A   little  before  dawn  on  that new year's
day Ugrappa was awakened from sleep by some
noise in the cattle-shed beside his dwelling house.
It   seemed   to   him   that the cattle had taken
fright   and   he heard a cow   lowing.    He   got
up   from bed and  walked to the door of the
shed and called out:   " Ho, Mara, are you there ?
Why have   the   cattle   taken   fright ?    See   if
it   is any   panther   prowling   about/'    His cry
brought no response, and Mara did not seem to be .
there.    So Ugrappa opened the door and walked
in and called:  " Ho, Mara!" Mara was not there.
All the cattle  were lying.    Only a calf had got
loose and was running about, its mother standing
up near the byre and going from side to side close